Judgment

note logical, more incisive, more eloquent he
lad been, the sterner had waxed the Lord
President and all the Judges.

So on this, the final day, David had pre-
erved unbroken silence.

I depone/' the loud and grating voice of
was saying, " I depone that in Padua
he prisoner was sae universally known and
execrated as a warlock that he cudna gang
through the piazzas withoot being stoned by
the verra infants o' the populace. He fled frae
Padua to Scotland when he saw that no e'en
the strang hand o' the Prince Cavalli cud
protect him frae the righteous anger o' the
Paduan citizens."

Arnot, who during the speech had been
looking into space in front of him, now turned
his eyes upon the speaker; and then, as at
Padua, it was McKerlie who for a moment
looked disconcerted.

Bound, helpless, doomed as the doctor was,
yet McKerlie saw in his eyes the same steadfast
strength which first roused his jealous anger.

He frowned and coughed. A most inade-
quate revenge he seemed to have taken, when
even now he could not make this fellow quail
or lower his eyes.

" In the name of God," repeated McKerlie,
raising his voice almost to a shout, to cover his
uneasiness, "in the name o' Jehovah, Lord
God o5 Israel, in whose eyne we Scots are the
chosm people, even as the Jews aforetime, I